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good-looking that element is. I think one sees
more pretty women in five minutes in Warsaw than
in half an hour in any other European capital,
London thrown in, An ill-dressed Warsaw woman
is an anomaly. Even the lower orders seemed
to know how to put their clothes on, for the
Polish woman has a cachet of her own; has the
" chic" of a Parisienne, with the beauty of a
Viennese, for nearly all are tall and well made,
with good figures and graceful carriage. It is
apparently the fashion among the " smart" ladies
of Warsaw to let small pieces of metal into the heels
of their boots, which make a clear ringing sound as
they walk, and the effect (on a pretty woman) is
not unpleasing.

As Moscow follows Petersburg in fashions and
customs, so does Warsaw Yienna. The Russian
tongue in Warsaw is seldom heard. No longer is
the sacred ikon seen in apartments and bedrooms.
Tea is drunk in cups, not glasses; but cpfEee is
the favourite beverage of all classes. We had
evidently done with Russia for good, though the
town swarmed with the Czar's troops in their ugly
pea-soup-coloured coats and white caps. Here,
unlike most Russian and Siberian towns, the soldiers
are'encouraged to walk about and show themselves,
but I do not think I saw a dozen uniforms the
whole time I was in Moscow.

Reaching Vienna the 17th of October, ten days
later sees us rattling along in the eleven o'clock train
from Paris for London, vid Calais. A thick haze
hangs over the Channel as we approach the coast.
Tjie sea is of a dirty grey, and presents a very